DOGS 


by dylan johnstone 





Prologue 


PRINCESS is standing in the center of the stage with a white spotlight shining on her. 


PRINCESS: 

May I talk to you please? Alone. 

Snow glows white on the mountain tonight. There’s so much fear! 
I’m alone. No escape from the storm inside of me! 


And you’ll only make it worse. What power do you have to stop this winter? 


She begins walking back and forth while still looking at the audience. 


Don’t let them see 

Don’t let them know 

Conceal 

Conceal 

Don’t let them in 

Don’t feel 

Make one wrong move and everyone will know. 


I can’t control the curse! 


One thought crystallises like an icy blast 

Can I be who I am without hurting anybody? 
That perfect girl is gone 

The party is over. 


The sound of footsteps can be heard in the background. 


Who is that? 


She turns back to the audience. 


I-I think you should go. 


